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Passionate 

**_I apologize for not being on lately or updating - as a return for 
forgiveness, i give you this Hiccup x Reader smut - Chloe xxx_** 

You sat at your computer, completing the last of the files you needed 
for your presentation at work tomorrow. And you sighed, removing your 
glasses and pushing your hair behind your shoulders. Recently, you 
and Hiccup have been rather distant; it worried you but you didn't 
want to be paranoid or anything so you felt like Hiccup should have 
the space he needed. Toothless, yours and Hiccup's black cat purred 
as he sat in your lap. You always thought he was the cutest, hence 
him being your birthday present to Hiccup. You smiled in memory. 

As soon as you finished that thought, the door to the apartment 
closed with a gentle echo, "(name), I'm home!" said a very familiar 
voice. You smiled as it was Hiccup who came into the office. He 
sounded tired, and you knew he must have had a long day. 

"Hey, Hiccup. How was work?" and you also dreaded the answer. 

He sighed as he placed a kiss against your neck with his arms around 
your waist. "Guess who I had to teach at the academy today?" 

You groaned. "Ugh... no! Them?!" 

Hiccup also groaned in reply. "Yup, the girls who are CONSTANTLY 
flirting with me! They're twelve for Thor's sake!" 



You laughed softly. "They have crushes on you. They're at that age 
honey . " 


"Yeah, but I'm tired of it." 

"I know, but they won't grow out of it for a while. Besides, they'll 
find someone." you smiled gently as you finished your 
sentence . 

Hiccup nodded before turning you around to face him. "And I already 
have the one. And that's you." He tucked your hair behind your ear as 
you smiled, closing your eyes and just feeling his touch. "You are 
the only one I want to be with." You enjoyed the moments like this, 
the sweet ones that are quite rare because of you being at separate 
jobs, but that only made them more precious. 

Hiccup breathed out slowly through his nose as his lips made contact 
with yours, his arms slowly wrapping around your waist to hold you 
closer. You gladly returned the touch and entangled your fingers in 
his hair, it was his favourite thing; your hands in his hair; it 
always soothed him. But tonight? It had a slightly different 
outcome . 

Instead of the soft purring he normally gave like after Toothless ate 
a fish and slept, he groaned softly. "Ohhh..." he gasped and he 
gently thrust his hips. You also gasped, surprised with his actions 
and thrust back, shocking yourself. 

Suddenly, his movement turned rough and kissed you much more firmly, 
his tongue plunging inside your mouth and exploring, tongues mingling 
and saliva coming together, making a unique and powerful taste. He 
then instantly pressed you to the nearest clear wall, his hands 
running over your sides, making you shiver as the warmth of his hands 
sent tingles coursing through your veins. 

You could feel the pleasure raising, the dampness in your panties 
building as his movements turned you on massively, making you 
desperate for him. "Ohh! Hiccup!" 

He growled and attacked your neck, nipping and biting, leaving a 
trail of hickeys behind as he explored your chest. You moaned loudly 
at his ministrations; it has been too long since you last touched 
each other like this, being distant. "Oh (name), I'm sorry... for 
being distant." he said, reading your mind and he kissed your lips 
softly, gently. You gasped and your fists clenched at your sides. He 
pulled back with a barely noticeable smile. "Let me try, just for 
tonight. Just for tonight, let me give you what you deserve." And he 
removed your panties, placing his middle finger between your folds. 
Your juices pooled on to his finger, soaking it as he thrust it 
inside you, making you squirm and your legs shake. Using his free 
hand and kneeling, he supported your weight against the wall and 
kissed your thighs, admiring the beauty he saw; your legs apart, your 
pussy soaked and his finger inside, your shivering, your moans and 
pleas for more; everything about you was music to his ears. 

Soon enough, three fingers were inside you, thrusting slowly and 
gently, and you knew he wanted to saviour this moment, this memory 
you were making together. And you didn't have a single protest in the 
world . 



He continued to nip and kiss your skin, eventually moving his lips to 
just below your belly button. After having had enough of waiting, he 
pulled out his fingers and licked them clean. He moaned at your 
taste; the flavour beyond exotically delicious. When you managed to 
gather your senses. Hiccup already had your legs around his waist, 
carrying you to the bedroom. He was so firm with his strength, but 
the way he held you made you think about how delicate his touch is. 

He had the strength to hurt many people, and yet he always had 
complete control. He refused to ever harm you, and he proved it every 
time he touched you; like a petal on the wind. 

You gasped as you felt the coolness of the silken sheets beneath your 
bare body, having all your clothes removed teasingly. Every time he 
removed an item of clothing, he kissed every inch of your body, 
whispering sweet whispers about how beautiful you were in his eyes, 
how angelic and how you were just simply too amazing for someone like 
him; a goddess among mortals. 

Your breathing was shaky as his hands moved over your sides once 
more, but that didn't stop you from removing his work shirt, 
unbuttoning the offending barrier of cloth and loosening his tie. His 
toned chest was a marvelous sight, the way the moonlight shone over 
him made him look almost too good to be true, his beauty so defined 
precise. You leaned up to kiss his skin repeatedly, breathing softly 
against him. His gasps and moans were gentle and breathless, he 
closed his eyes as he felt you everywhere, his senses flooded by you. 
You assisted in removing his jeans and boxers, his hard length aching 
and throbbing for you. 

But you didn't rush the moment, and nor did he. 

"I love you... so much..." you whispered, kissing him gently. He 
didn't reply with words, but in shivers in his breath as he kissed 
you. Your hips locked together and he thrust gently, not inside you 
but against you, feeling the sweat dampening both your bodies; the 
heat in the room rose and you clawed his back gently, not enough to 
hurt him but enough to leave very faint pink lines to show how close 
you held him. You arched your back as Hiccup kissed your chest again, 
breathing heavily in unison. 

"Oh, (name) ... let me make love to you..." he whispered against your 
neck. "Please... I need you... I need to be inside you... I want to 
be one with you, just us and only us; forever." 

You closed your eyes and kept them that way, his words making your 
heart pound in your ears. You wanted to, so badly. You didn't even 
bother with protection because this was your moment, just you two. To 
hell if you're gonna get pregnant, you're adults anyway! As you made 
your mind up, you nodded . "Yes .. . Yes... Hiccup..." you chanted, 
thrusting your hips. 

The tip of his cock found itself at your entrance and you both gasped 
at the feeling; savouring the warmth. "Oh... (name) !" he moaned, and 
slowly he thrust nside you, aligning your hips again. His cock 
throbbed against the inside of your soaked walls, his breath against 
your neck. "Oh... oh yes..." he whispered. 

"Oh, Hiccup... love me, please... Love me, my darling." 


And oh did he love you. 



The pace was slowly and steady, even. The squelching of your juices 
all over his hard cock inside you made you both shake violently as 
you fiercely kissed each other. The moment was savoured just as he 
promised . 

"Oh, (name)... so good..." he moaned, clenching his fists with the 
sheets in grasp as he thrust inside you, eyes shut tightly and face 
screwed up in painful pleasure. He wanted so much to pound you and 
make you scream, but he wanted this much more; you quivering and 
breathing softly beneath him in the moonlight. 

"Oh, Hiccup! Oh... so close..." you moaned in reply. "Oh... yes..." 
you chanted, feeling your orgasm build up slowly and yet so instantly 
at the same time. 

"Oh, so am I... Oh... Oh baby!" he moaned, his face relaxed, his 
thrusts getting shallow but still slow, his cocked stayed deep inside 
you, the thrust of his hips pushing his cock against your sweet spot 
making you writhe gently beneath him. "Oh... fuck!" 

And you reached your climax, the waves of pleasure washing over you 
like the relief of water on a dry Summer's day. His cum flooded you, 
mixing with your jizz and pushing it further inside you, making you 
gasp and tighten. The pounding of your heartbeats overlapped as he 
collapsed on your chest, breathing heavily. 

"Oh (name), you don't know how much I've missed this... Being like 
this, with you..." 

You nodded. "I know, honey... I know." 

Hiccup sighed happily, wrapping his arms around your waist, his legs 
entangled with your own. "Marry me..." he whispered, before falling 
asleep . 

Just in time, you replied... "Yes." 


End 
f ile . 



